THE SUMMER OF THE CONSULATE
young maidens who had grown up with the Directory
could very well trim their skirts to the courtly measures
which had come back in the once proscribed riot of
luxury, the world of salons and banquets, gleaming
equipages, brilliant smatters, and polite debauchery. But
Ney made no attempt to harmonize with this courtier-like
environment. He was, in fact, a being from another
-world, a world -whose outer form had perished -with the
illusion of the Jacobins, but whose spirit was generating
the new France. It -was not for Aglae to know- that the
pleasant screen of Consular manners was one of the con-
cessions made by a cynical Napoleon to the more super-
ficial of his subjects, while the real business was to convert
the manhood of the country into an apostleship of
iron.
And so she at first regarded poor Ney, with his queue
and be-whiskered cheeks, his uneasy tongue and guileless
remove from polite display or airy compliment., as little
better than an exalted camp-boy. If this was a hero,
rough and behind the times, lacking small-talk and with
the gait of the stables, then the day-dreams of Made-
moiselle Aglae had gone adrift sadly. It was true that
Michel Ney boasted only one refined accomplishment,
and that -was performing on the clarionet. But he was
not so dense as to misread the frigid attitude of the
finance official's daughter, which filled him with a still
greater dislike for social circles and sparkling inanity.
Josephine, however, with her womanly love of match-
making, was not to be disappointed. She explained some
of the drawbacks to Ney's comrades who, advancing the
standpoint that Aglae fully merited the sacrifice of his
hair (even as an earlier Frenchman had rated Paris as
well worth a Mass), persuaded him to part -with his queue
and whiskers. Ney therefore anticipated the total aboli-
tion of the pigtail throughout the army by two years,
a measure that caused heartburning among the troops,
who loved the decoration and sometimes used it as a
receptacle for their precious money.
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